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turned the page when there came
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a low rap at the door,
«Uome in !’ she replied, half im-
patiently, without looking np. -
She had given orders to her ser-
(| vonts not to be disturbed. She
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The door opened at her snmmons,
bat no one entered or spoke.
‘Well, Maria, what 18 it V' she
questioned, and ‘«lowly raising ber
| eyes to find—no Maria, vo seryaut,
but & man's form, gannt and hag«
gard, darkening the threshold—a
mirn’s eyes, hot and burniog, fixed
upon.ber face, -
She sat carved into stome. It
was pitiful to see the blood recede
from her face, leaving it white and
drawn. If three hours previously
she had looked older than her loy~
er, ten years were now added to
her age. :
Her lover 1 No longer bad ghe
a right to the sweet title, for he
whose gaze held hers was her liv:

ing busband—the man whom for
two years she had mounrned as
dead.

He came forward at last, closing
the door behind him, and advanc-
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Hven in the kindly shadows of
the gathering twilight, she looked
older than he, this woman of rare
grace and matchless charms, whose
eyes rested o’ worshipfully on the
face of the man who had thrown
himselt on the cushion at her feet

wonld warrant, for she, Sydney
Reed, was in reality but six years

years leave their impress when
their way lies over burning plow

shares, ing with feeble, tottering steps
There were lines npon the love- | toward her.
ly face, and a sadness in the beag- ‘Speak to me! he said. ‘Give

me one word of welcome, one word
of forgiveness!'

She opened ber lips, but no
gound camé, L

¢I—1I know, he wenton. ‘You
ueed not tell me. Yon were to
have been married. It would have
been & crime. Bat for this, I
would not have come. I would
have let you give credence to my
death. Oh, Bydoey, will you be-
lieve me when I swear to you that,
both for your sake and my own, I
wish to God I were!"

The utter misery of: his tone
prought'her own desolate anguish
more fully before her. With a low
cry she huried her face in her
hands. The letter she held fell
from them. Still she heard her
husband speaking as though from
afar off’

‘Qourage, Sidney!” he said,
‘You will only need patience, dear,
Look at me!' It is not hard to see
that [ am & doomed man. I have
never recovered from the wound I
received in the affray in which
they reported me to have been
killed, Dissipation helped the
work along, though since that
night, Sidney, no drop of liquor
has touched my lips. When a
man stands so close to death that
he recognizes his icy breath, he
sees things with & new clearness,
During my loag and desperate ill-
ness, I though of you with » long=
ing you can never dream of, but I
dared not send for you. I felt that
all my right was forfeited. Nor
will I trouble you now. When I
am dead you shall learn of your
freedom, Until that time yon will
hear of or from me never again.’

He stooped as he finished. She
knew that be lifted up the material
of her dress and preesed it & md-
ment to his lips. '

Slowly and falteriogly be aggin
croseed the room. His hand Was
‘on the knob sof the door when she
broke the spell that bound her,
and rose up to her feet,

‘Stay, Harold I’ she said. *Your
place is here, It was you'who de-
gerted me. You shallnot say that
I deserted youn.’

He staggered against the wall,

‘Oh, my«God !" be cried, “is this
an angel or & woman who thus
speaks to me ¥’

‘It iano angel,’ she snswered,
‘only & woman, striviog to do
her duty so plainly marked before
her,’

But the strenght which had up-
beld him in his hopeless now failed
him., With a great ery he cast
himself down at her feet, striving

ful gyes, no time unaided eould
have wrought. She passed her
haod now, half bewildéringly,
across her brow.

[s sorrow for me really at an
end? she mumared, ‘I can not
gragp it

‘At an end forever, darling, if
my strength avails anything to
keep it from your door, for tos
night you belong for the last time
to yourself. To-morrow you be-
long to me!’ answered the young
confident voice. -

He was bat 22, thid boy. She
was 28, and a widow. Her mar-

able wretchedness. Four years be-
fore her busband deserted her.
Two years later she had learned of
his death, which had taken place
in a drunken brawl in a far wesis
ern oity.

She had put on the ontward
badge of mourning in memory of

reckless, had smiled away her
girl's hesrt. She buried in his
unseen grave her weight of woe,
and with all his fanlts. She thought
100, that she had long buried youth
and happiness, but three months
gince they had resurrected them-
selves, listening to George Win-
ston’s pleading words and loving
prayer, she found resistance had
failed her, and so granted him the
boon he asked of her.

- And tomorrow was to be her
gecond wedding day. Fondly and
hopefully he palnted to Ler the
coming years, each moment of
which should be to her a recoms
pense for past misery. She said
little. It was such joy to hear his
voive, to feel his touch, to creep
into the shelter of his love and rest
there, gratefal and content.

It was 10 o'clock when she bade
him goodsnight, Bhestill felt the |
tender pressure of his Jips upon

her room. She had made him
leave her this early because some
of her preparations were yef to be
made for to-morrow, and she had
promised him to rétire before mid-

ghe said, were 80 mueh sweeter
than any slumber might bestow,
she hardly thought the exchange
o fair one. | ¥,
There were some letters she
wanted to look over—some to be
destroyed, others to be preserved.
Among these latter were a lew he
had written her, during @ short
absence, & month previone,
She took out the first from its
wrapper to re-read; but had not

day to your correspondent in com~
menting on_this subject, -but he
waa confident that it would De felt
in the near futare, when the Moo~
gollan population on the coaat be-
Massachusetts and other Eastern

States, atid when the stream {rom

Asia i stopped, a8 it will be with-

in vain to,catch the sobs which 89| wrote these simple words: .
cruelly rent bim. | ‘Come to me, George. Ycu will
‘Very gently she soothed bim.|not haye forgotten me, ard =1
She had no time to realize her own | have lived but to remember.’
misery until, at last, she left him, . SYDNEY REID.
quiet and sleeping, in & room be-| Thege she sealed and addressed
neath her feat, . to the addréss he had given her,
How the night had passed 8he|and sapk back in her cbair to
pover knew. With locked hands|dream awhile, ere tonching ber

of the master's 6-| " yq)y ghe toék ap s paper at her s gl
1

turn the night before. Bhe took hand holding it before har eyes as

Glilﬂpad bﬂgprﬁ her she sat watohe bell and orduing it WM' _ iﬂ a few wm Ahen &l BOhll‘p
ing the dawn break, conscious of| A happy smile played upon her men who remained woald be coms
neither beat vor cold, of day DOr|jips, The fature so long closed to pelled to compe gﬂmm _
darkness, until at 9 o'clock her 'h_“’ again opened its gates of inwlp'ﬁgﬂ ' -)-;_
maid brought het & cap of ¢oflee| promiss and feasted ber bungry | 72ioh oW prevall, sad the chaage
to her door. The servants had|gg, : vould be dy g

the coffée and drank it. a soreen -from- the fire, when her | 1Fs AL 1O BAFHE '«’r' i
- ‘When Mr, Winston comes, 8be | getention was arrested by a name, ;m:‘ mekit .: fo
sald, ‘admit him yousself, Maris, | tho name which was inseribed on | * -Howe, aid. that Be will bulld:
and bring him immediately hmﬁ mmmw“m W resldf m ‘M will
me. ) Iy,‘t.d!,. '. ) i RPN |, ? t‘b‘r . ﬁ:;\ e ﬁ’l.
An hour later ber door opened:| It was a printed deseription of would &lines " t; e it

‘Not dressed, my darling ! cried
a happy voice. ‘Sidney,in God's
name what has happened ¥’

With marvelous strength and
calm she told him all. He listened
silently until she had qute fio-
ished, and then, with one bound,
be had gathered her to his arms,

‘What is this man to yom, that
he shoald take you from me 1 Yon
are mine—mine! I mnever will
forego my elaim

At the old tender masterfulnesa
of his tones, her womanhood reas-
gerted itself, She bowed her head
apon his breast and burst into &
passion of sobs,

My love—my own! he whis
pered, ‘this is but & chimera of the
darkness., Oar weeding day has
dawned—you are mine! Oh, my
darling come to me !

But now she lifted up her face.

‘He is my husband, George,’ she
said. ‘My doty lies with him.
Now leave me. I can bear no more,
You, who have always said you
loved best in me my womanhood,
my purity—you would not tempt
me to 8in! No, dear. Léave me
and forget me, Yon are ypnog—
yon have bat to look for hgppiness
and find it

‘No, Sidney, I can nov resist
your words; you bid me go, and I
obey you. Baut first love, I exact
a promise, when you are free send
me word. I will leave an address
where a letter will always reach
me. T must put the ocean between
us—L could not stay here and
prove obedient else; bat, my own,
I never will renonnee my claim—
end he it one year or ten, or twen-
ty, ong line will bring me to your
side, to leave it never again.’

Then, with a thousand mad kiss-
es, he gealed the promise he had
exacted, and went out from her,
believing earth held no sucha
wretched man as he.

Five years had passed—five
years to Sydney Reed of faithfal,
devoted duty—five years during
which her love and care alone fos-
tered the feeble spark of life in
Harnold Reed’a remorseful heart,
and then he laid the heavy barden
down, and, with his last wotds
marmure of grateful love and
blessing, the tired eyes closed,
shutting out forevermore thé vision
which all these years had been
their light and gladness,

She had bad no word from
George all this time. He had kept
his promise faithfally. Fora year
longer she, too, would be silent,

George Winston’s marriage to the
young aund beautiful heiress of one
of England’s noblemen, The mar-
riage had taken place in London &
fornight before.

Once, twice, thrice she read it

“hrough, and  them, very quietly

reaching forth, she took up the soecial treadury agent, who hss
letter she had written, pressed it|y .o on trial for the past i
an instant to her white, quivering i New York no‘::"m days
i ) g money
lips, and, falling upon her knee& | s  offise-hold erp for. politieal
dropped it in the flames. W i e g b e
As the fire: darted upward she by the jary brisging i egterday
laughed alond in the strange still« finding they i g 3p :‘: mth
pess, Others would have seem - Ruilty o
: firat and eight ts, and, not
but the light the paper gave, bub guilty on the'secand, third, fourth
she saw more—it was the fnneﬂ.;l fifth, sixth, umnth’ uinth. teo 31;
pyre of a broken heart.— W"ﬂ‘m and eleventh _Omlntu’ of th'. indiot-
Btar. ment. Counsel for defense gave
- notice of motion in arrest of ju
OUR NEW YORK LETTER |ment and the 2na of J prsn
From our Regular Correspondent. fixed for argument of the motion,
NEw YoRK, May 27, '82. | The first coant recites that the ac-
General  Grant's saperbly fio«|cnsed, a8 & government employe
ished residence in 66th Btreet, of|received money from Peter Oogel~
which he is so proud, is i jeopardy | saug, also & government employe;
from the attack of an aged megro|for the Repablican State Commit
woman, who claims the ground on | tee, and the eight count obarges a
which it is built. There is a flaw | like acousation,
in the titleto the deed, and it i8] Society receptions next winter
gaid to worry the General very|will be very brilliant, The Europe-
much, a8 he believed that he was|an custom of introducing eminent
settled for life. Grant begins to|artists into the sodial world failed
loom up as an owner of vast|this year, butit will undoubtedly
horses, He only cares for trotting | succeed next winter, astwo society
atock, and wouldn’t give a fig for leaders, Mre. Vanderbilt and Mrs,
a running horse: It is a common | Frederick Stevene, have announced
sight to see him, late in the after- | their intention of having Madame
noon, skimming up the road in a|Patti in their houses. Her price
jittle feather-weight wagon, put | for two solos in an evening recep-
ting & new horse through his paces | tion will be 85,000, if ol. Maple-
or extending the legs of an old fa- 3014 word is to be relied upon.
vorite. JHo looks very littie like|kbe  reason the thing was not

fornia, where all his peouniary in~
are. The Senator is ac-

ily, who will leave for San Fma«

w“k‘ AT TR N K =T [
The case ‘of Gen, Ouxtis, ex«

a rusty old ulster and a hat
down dver his eyes, and he sits
like & ronnd-shouldered old horse:
map, He has no longer the mill: | with another woman’s husband
tary bearing by which he wasonce | throws herself open ag it were to
distinguished, and is rather shab- the glamor of delicate suspicion,

by in the matter of dress. His but I can’t see now, and never
time {6 epent with financial men ool see why it ‘should affect her

altogether now. He goes down to mﬁ:’“ﬂsmmh e
Wall Street early ‘in the morning | down upon-because u.my;“‘l.
and remains till the tick of the|ble l:ﬂmthu"h the way of
the bell. He is so mach engroased | childzen of hazy male parentage,
in money-making that he has
fosed an invitation for Newport,

fered at the old ntimacy between
Madame Patti and Nicolini, Of
course a married woman who lives

gon Ulyses .8, . Grani's place in | their houses, cost what it would,
Westchester couuty, so that he|bnt the aforesaid spasm of purity
can reach the elovated railroad |@0t such a firm grip upon society

people that every plaa wa ¢
and get down to his beloved o i that she will
Wall Street at an early hour. Ool| b heard next season, however. .1f
Fred. Grant is also coming ont a8 | Abbey succeeds in mﬁﬂ‘s Nill -
a heavy financier, and U. 8. G, |son over next season, w "ig ex-

Jr., is doing some very consider | trémely doubtful; by the way, she

and then—ab, then she would |able monéy~making ina quiet bu ;ﬂ.ﬁ :::m m'&g" oy lh’:'n
sénd for him, Once moreshe would | peraistent way. It is not all im| 509 mopgy sny one else,
look into his face—onoe more list. | Probable that the Grant family|bat because be is bacl -

will rank among the wealthy ones | bey in b
of New York in twenty years or[son. Mr,
less. ‘

Senator Fair, of Nevada, whois

en to his voioe,

They might be friends only, but
would friendship e’er before have
been so sweet? The love she long
ro a8 sin still held sway, It |on & brief visit to this city, regards | b
had burst ite fetters and had re« | the passage of the new Ohinee|c
newed its strength, When the bill as the forerunner
time oame for lier to write the let- | prosperity for Oaliforaia and the
ter she knew not how to word it, | Pacific coast States. He did not
though every day 'for'months she | think that the beneficial reanits o
hsd fancied the hour when she|this great measure would be im-

Gouira o0

He has not been ‘able to gét into

should pen it. But at last she' mediately perceptible, he said to= them,

NO. 2

companied to this city by his fam~

cisco during the Iatter part of the -

ploa was abags"




